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request. In his letter he went fully into the whole sub-
ject, pointed out the difficulties that lay in the way of es-
tablishing anything like a new principle, and gave me his
assurance that the matter would haye his careful con-
sideration, and that if anything conld be done it should
have his recommendation. I only introduce this little
anecdote to show how remarkable was the kindness of
the man who under such conditions could find time to
write a full reply then and there, rather than put off an
answer until the arrival of some less busy and more con-
venient hour. I wonder how many of us under the like
circumstances would have been considerate and kind
enough to undertake the task of an immediate response
to a mere request which had no political, and indeed no
pressing, purpose to call for an instant answer.

On another occasion, and while a somewhat important
political crisis was impending, I received one day a
letter in Mr. Gladstone's handwriting. I opened it
eagerly and anxiously, assuming that a letter from such
a man at such a time must have to do only with. Parlia-
mentary affairs or public affairs of some kind. I found
that it contained a kindly acknowledgment of a book
which Mr. Seeley the publisher had sent to Mr. Gladstone
at my suggestion. The book was called4 The Grey River,'
and contained a large number of illustrations and etch-
ings of famous buildings and picturesque spots on the
Thames within easy reach of the bridges. The illustra-
tions were the work of Mr, Mortimer Menpes, and the
letterpress was the work of Mrs. Campbell Praed and
myself. I had asked Mr. Seeley to send an early copy
of the volume to Mr. Gladstone, and I was not quite
certain when I received his letter that the book had yet
reached him. I found that the letter was an acknowl-
edgment of the receipt of the book and contained no
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